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ally when tinged as these songs are with
religious ardour, is that it lies too far aloof
from our hopes and fears to pass the test of
our own art. But what strikes one in readino-
o
Gitanjali is that the heavenly desire is qualified
by an almost childlike reliance on the affec-
tions, and at times by an almost womanly
tenderness. Its pages carry on an old tradi-
tion, yet strike the new emotion of a race, in
a mode that is very real, with all its ideality.
Combine these two things, and you have solved
what is one of the problems of the lyric poet
who must use the large language of all poetry,
yet adapt it with an inflexion of his own to the
particular needs of his own time and his own
temperament. In the second page of Gitanjali
he gives us the key to his melody and to its
control of the two elements when he makes his
confession :
When them commandest me to sing it seems that my
heart would break with pride ; and I look to thy face and
tears come to my eyes.
All that is harsh and dissonant in my life melts into one
sweet harmony, and my adoration spreads wings like a glad
bird on its flight across the sea.
To England the great waves of poetry have
often  flowed  from  the   regions  of   the sun.